﻿Stacy smiled at the small stone statuette of a goddess as she placed it on her dresser. It was a thoughtful gift that her mother brought back from her last archaeological dig. It was so cool her mom was a respected professor of anthropology like that. It was nice of her to give Stacy the statue. She’d even said that people thought statues like it could grant wishes. Stacy sat down as she looked at the idol. At twenty one she was the splitting image of her mother, flat chested, a bit dorky looking, and smart as a whip. Though perhaps she wasn’t quite as smart as her mother, not that she’d ever admit it. As she sat she considered, what would she wish for anyways? It had been so nice of her mother to give this to her. It wasn’t fair her brilliant mom was so nice but she never seemed that happy. “Hm… I guess I just wish mom was happier.”


Down stairs Debbie smiled and rolled her eyes as she found another pair of underwear laying on the couch left by some boy she’d fucked just last night. She was so damn lucky, born with a brilliant mind and a killer body. If anything her natural curves had only been enhanced by having Stacy. She was thrilled her daughter had grown up to be almost as brilliant and sexy as her mother! Tossing the underwear into a laundry bin she went back to her desk to continue her paperwork. The work of a college professor was never done it seemed.


Upstairs Stacy rolled her eyes. That had been a dumb wish! Her mother was plenty happy, she was a complete package! Even having inherited much of her mother’s looks and wits boys still went straight for her milf of a mother over her every time. “Ugh… No, I wish mom wasn’t so boy crazy!” Stacy frowned in confusion, what was she thinking? Her mom was always stealing her girlfriends why would she want her even more interested in girls over boys? “No, no, actually I wish mom would fuck anybody, boy or girl! Maybe save some girls for me!”


Downstairs, Debbie rubbed her thighs together. God, she hadn’t been fucked since last night! Maybe she’d invite a few boys and girls over to play when she was done with this paperwork. She knew it drove her daughter crazy, but she couldn’t help it that she’d stolen almost every boyfriend and girlfriend her slutty little daughter had brought home! She had appetites after all. Sure, some might have said her tastes in partners were a bit… indiscriminate but so what if she’d fuck anything with a pulse? She was a responsible adult and could do what she wanted.


Upstairs Stacy groaned. Good thing this statue didn’t work, she’d been making some really dumb wishes! Of course her mom fucked anything that moved, nobody paid attention to her because of that! Maybe if her mom weren’t such a perfect complete package people would pay more attention to her. Her mom wasn’t just sexy but witty too, and just enough to overshadow her daughter. Stacy grinned and rolled her eyes as she thought of another stupid wish. “I wish my mom wasn’t so damn smart!”


Debbie frowned at all the paper work on her desk. It wasn’t fair her boss at the college made her do all this work! She was just a secretary after all, she could barely figure out this stuff. She scratched her head and sighed, if she was smart maybe she wouldn’t have to spend every moment she wasn’t fucking doing all this work just to try and keep up. Debbie looked up as she saw her daughter come down stairs holding a small statuette.


“Like, mom? Ya know what this thingie is?” Stacy twirled her hair and pouted, the poor girl had always been such a ditz! At least her mom had enough brains she could almost hold down a job! Debbie frowned at the statue as her daughter set it down on the desk.


“Um… I’unno! It looks really important though! I’ll, like, take it back to work with me tomorrow, ‘kay?” Debbie grinned up at her ditzy daughter.


“’Kay! Thanks mom! Um, like, you want me to like, call up some peeps to come over an’ party later?” Stacy grinned stupidly. The ditz always seemed to have time to find new partners to fuck around with. Debbie was a little jealous! If Stacy had been just a bit smarter Debbie would’ve insisted she at least try going to college.


“Ugh… I’unno, Sweetie. Damn, I wish I didn’t have to do all this work and, like, think so much all the time!”


“Huh? Wha’ you say Mama?” Stacy stared slack jawed at her mom from the other end of the couch. It was hard to pull her feeble attention span away from the porn on TV or the sex toys scattered around her, god damn the girl was even dumber than her mother!


“Uhhh… I forget! Ah'm so dum!” Debbie giggled at how stupid she was! It was true though, she might’ve been a little smarter than her daughter but nobody would really care too much about her having a sixty IQ next to her daughter’s fifty. Not that she minded, she didn’t have to do any ‘real’ work besides letting people fuck her. Sure, she had trouble not getting scammed since her illiterate ass couldn’t tell bills apart but at least she never forgot to get paid like her daughter did sometimes!


“Huhuh! Mama’s dum!” Stacy guffawed like an idiot, her huge tits jiggling with the motion.


“You shut yer cock hole yah dum bitch! Or Mama wont start yer vibes for ya no mores!” Debbie huffed in annoyance! Sure she was dumb trash but she wasn’t going to take that from her stupid daughter!


“... ‘Kay Mama. Uhhh… I’s sorry…?” Stacy pouted and squirmed in her seat! She needed her mama to help her with things like that. Without her, who’d flip the on switches on vibrators, or turn on the porn channels, or help her do her makeup?


“Awww, I can’t stay mad at you! Now why don’t you let mama shove a big fat vibrator in yer cunt an’ then you can come lick me out sum!” Debbie grinned and licked her lips, slowly sliding a massive dildo out of her dripping pussy in preparation and letting it smack to the floor.


“’Kay Mama!” Stacy giggled and rushed over to her mother attentively to receive her vibrator and do as she was told!